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The building project for Brasilia, spon- 
sored by the Young Peoples’ Endeavor, is 
abounding with success. The total amount 
raised to date is $14,947.00. 


Due to serious illness, Miss Margaret 
Gaines is at the present time at the home 
of Brother and Sister Walter Lauster in 
the Saar. All correspondence should be di- 
rected to her at their address: Sachsenkreuz 
60, Heiligenwald, Saar. Please pray for Sis- 


ter Margaret. 


As far as the east is from the west! 


The Indians in South Africa confess 
their sins over a small piece of paper, strike 
a match to it, and put it on a banana 
leaf, and let the water of the Umgeni Riv- 
er carry it away to the Indian Ocean. 


COVER 


1. Many seeking souls accept Christ as 
their Saviour in Limon, Costa Rica. 


2. One of our memorial churches in 
Chengannur, India. 


3. A common means of transporting wa- 
ter in Angola. 


4. Market scene in Haiti. 


5. The edge of a little fishing village in 
Panama. 
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© to the HOLY LAND, 


It usually does on the day an important, 

long-awaited trip is about to begin. This, 
however, was no ordinary trip; it was to be the 
trip of a lifetime, possibly the greatest trip that a 
Christian can make on earth. We were ready to 
begin a voyage that would ultimately take us to 
the Holy Land, the land of our Lord. 

Our party was only one of several Church of God 
groups that would at different times begin a similar 
trip. All of us would eventually come together in 
Jerusalem for the World Pentecostal Conference. 
There were eight of us: Lewis J. Willis, Director of 
Sunday School and Youth Literature; Cecil B. Knight, 
National Sunday School and Youth Director; Donald 
S. Aultman, Assistant National Sunday School and 
Youth Director; Paul Stallings, Overseer of Missouri; 
Wayne Heil, pastor in St. Louis and former missionary 
to Haiti; Floyd Timmerman, Overseer of Michigan; 
Estel Moore, pastor in Pontiac, Michigan, and one of 
the publications contest winners; and the writer. 

First for us was the furor of boarding ship and 
settling down for the long voyage. Soon, the massive 
ship glided down the Hudson River in New York 
and sailed eastward into the broad expanse of the 
Atlantic Ocean. For five days the S.S. United States 
was our home; we came to know it like we know the 
town we live in. In due time the coasts of Europe 
loomed before us. 

On Tuesday, May 2, we crossed the English Channel 
to Southampton, England, our point of debarkation. 
We went by train from Southampton to London, 
arriving in the great city at 9:00 in the evening. As 
usual, it was raining in London. 

Having visited London before, I soon left the rest 
of the party so I could hurry on into Germany. Our 
plans were to come back together in Rome, Italy. 
I did not leave England, however, before spending 
some time in the antiquities section of the British 
Museum. I also took time to go into the English 
countryside, where I visited Windsor, Hampton Court, 
Eton College and Runnymede. Windsor Castle, of 
course, is the residence of the English monarch, pres- 
ently Queen Elizabeth II. Runnymede is the place 
where King John in 1215 was forced to sign the Magna 
Charta. 

On the way to Germany I stopped in Paris long 
enough to spend an entire afternoon in the Louvre, 
probably the greatest museum in all Europe. At one 
time this massive structure was the residence of the 
kings of France; now it is a cultural repository for 
the world. I spent most of my time in the art galler- 
ies, and the Egyptian, Babylonian, and Assyrian ar- 
cheological sections. 


BROTHER HERMANN LAUSTER and Brother Lam- 
bert DeLong were waiting at the airport when I 
landed at Stuttgart on Friday, May 5. It was good 
to see these German friends again. Before the day 
ended I visited Brother and Sister Lauster in Win- 
nenden, Lambert and Mary DeLong, and Paul and 


Nex CAME EARLY on Thursday, April 27. 
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Lili Lauster in Krehwinkel. Our other missionaries in 
the Swabian region of Germany, Brother and Sister 
Lamar McDaniel, had already departed for the Jeru- 
salem conference, so I had to wait till later to see 
them. Though all the classes had ended for the sum- 
mer, I was able to see the classrooms and other 
quarters of the German Bible School. It was very good 
to be in Germany again and to enjoy the delightful 
Swabian land, as well as the fellowship of dear friends. 

On Saturday, Marg2ret Gaines, our missionary to 
Tunisia, who was taking a much-needed rest in Bavar- 
ia, came up to Winnenden. Margaret has driven her- 
self so tirelessly in her work that she is no longer 
able to take the terrible physical strain. She is in 
need of our prayer and concern. We had service at 
the Dinkendorf 
Church on Saturday 
night. Despite the soft 
rain that was falling, 
the church was 
crowded. 

Sunday, May 7, was’ 
a day of rushed ac- 
tivity. Up early and 
‘ away, Brother and 
Sister Lauster and I drove to Weiler for the morning 
service. It was a treat to me to preach to these fine 
people again, and God blessed us with a good service. 
A special afternoon service was scheduled in Urbach, 
where the church has bought a beautiful new theatre 
building for their services. It is one of the finest build- 
ings in the area, one of which the church can be very 
proud. A large congregation from the entire area 
gathered for the meeting. 


At this same time Brother M. G. McLuhan and a 
large delegation from the Union of South Africa were 
in Germany. These too were on their way to the 
World Pentecostal Conference. On this Sunday most 
of the party separated to different church services. 
Brother McLuhan and Dr. P. J. Swanepoel, principal 
of Berea Bible Seminary in South Africa, were in 
service with us at Urbach. Meeting these fine friends 
was one of the highlights of the trip for me; our 
paths were to cross several times again before we 
reached the Holy Land. Following the special service 
in Urbach, all of the visiting preachers went to differ- 
ent churches to preach on Sunday night: Brother 
McLuhan, Brother Swanepoel, Sister Gaines, and I. 


I spoke at a relatively new church in Stuttgart, 
where the worship is conducted in a rented public 
hall. God poured out His blessing upon the service 
and four souls were saved, all of them older persons. 

After a midnight snack and final visit at the Stutt- 
gart railroad station, I had time for only about two 
hours sleep before leaving by train for Italy. 


Lazo J 





LEAVING STUTTGART FOR Italy before daylight 
on Monday, May 8, I spent most of the day on the 
“Alpine Express,” a typicai European train that car- 
ried me through Augsburg, and Munich, Germany; 
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the pastoral regions of Bavaria; Innsbruck, Austria; 
over the towering Alps mountains at Brenner Pass; 
through the mountainous vineyard lands of northern 
Italy, into Venice, the famous city of canals. After 
spending the night in Venice, I proceeded by train 
to Florence, heart of the Renaissance. 

There were many things in historic Florence that 
I felt I must see. By walking fast, eating quickly and 
sleeping little, I was able to visit four museums, 
several cathedrals and numerous historic sites. For 
me, the highlight of all the Florentine wonders was 
Michelangelo’s magnificent sculpture of David the 
shepherd. This massive statuary was fully as impres- 
sive as I had expected it to be. 

Quite by accident I met the other seven brethren 
of our group as all of us were leaving Florence by 
train. This permitted us to make the journey on to 
Rome together. I suppose all our hearts beat a little 
faster as we neared the “Eternal City,” for we knew 
that in Rome we would be in direct contact with 
many things that are recorded in the Bible. The two 
days we spent in Rome were far too short to do 
justice to the many things to be seen there. Amid 
all the whirl of our activity, four things now emerge 
crystal clear in my memory. First of all, I felt that I 
must see the Mamertine Prison, the site of Paul’s final 
imprisonment. Several of us went cee ves to the 
damp, dark dungeon where the great apostle spent 
his last days, from which he was taken to his execu- 
tion. As I quoted portions of the epistle, we could 
almost see the old apostle writing his last letter to 
Timothy. A reverent and hushed awe réplaced the 
gloom of the prison as we discussed how it must 
have been. This visit was one of the highlights of the 
trip for most of us. 

Another memory that emerges clearly is that of the 
Imperial Forum ruins, hard against the Mamertine 
Prison. Particularly impressive was the Arch of Titus, 
which was erected to commemorate the destruction 
of Jerusalem in 70 A.D. by the mighty general and 
emperor. The arch is decorated with carvings that 
show episodes of the conquest of Jerusalem. One that 
will touch any God-fearing person is the procession 
of soldiers bearing the sacred vessels from the Tem- 
ple, followed by the Jews, brought captive to Rome 
for slaughter or slavery. 

Another great point of interest to us was the massive 
Colosseum. Marvellously perserved, the Colosseum was 
begun by Titus and completed in 80 A.D. by Emperor 
Vespasian. The inauguration of this arena lasted 100 
days before screaming, delirious audiences of 50,000 
spectators. About 12,000 Jews were slaughtered during 
these inaugural ceremonies. They were skinned alive, 
viscerated, devoured by animals and killed by the 
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sword. Soon Christians were those put to death to 
entertain the Roman masses. The Colosseum con- 
tinued to be a scene of slaughter and violence unti 
Emperor Constantine put an end to the carnage i 

the fourth century. 

A fourth memorable site in Rome consists of the 
catacombs, where the earliest Christians hid from the 
brutality of the Romans while they worshipped their 
Lord. To reach the catacombs we went along the 
old Appian Way, a road constructed by the ancient 
Romans and still in excellent condition today. Down 
in these dark and dismal corridors there are many 
crypts where the early Christians were buried. Some 
rooms are large enough for a good number of persons 
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to gather, so these were used for worship. Our hearts 
were particularly touched by the frail, youthful body 
of Cecilia, who was beheaded in those early years. 
Though her actual body was removed centuries ago, 
a stone likeness now lies in its crypt. 


We saw many other things in Rome: the Pantheon, 
St. Peter’s Cathedral, the Vatican, the Sistine Chapel, 
the many fountains, the seven hills of Rome, the 
burial place of Emperor Augustus, but time would not 
permit the telling of these. 





























- HAPPY PEOPLE 


PRAISE THE LORD 


WE ARE 


“We are happy people, praise the 
the Lord. 
And we love the Bible, God’s own 
Word. 
Satan got a hold of me, 
Jesus came and set me free, 
By the blood of Calvary, 
Oh, praise the Lord!” 


THE WHITE teeth are 
gleaming from smiles that are 
beaming on the dark faces aglow 
with the glory of the Lord. The 
rhythmic tempo, accentuated with 
the stomping feet, clapping hands 
and ringing tambourines, gets fast- 
er and faster. It is fascinating to 
the uninitiated. You want to beat 
the time too, but you just don’t 
have it in you. 

So you sit and listen to the 
throbbing rhythm. It goes through 
every fibre of your being. Who can 
doubt that they are happy people? 
Whether sitting or standing they 
use every part of the body. Ob- 
scene? No! Vulgar? No! It is a 
beautiful sight to behold. Everyone 
swaying in perfect accord, a look 
of ecstasy on each face, gives one 
a feeling of primeval innocency 
rarely seen today except among 
very young children. 


Here and there someone is stand- 
ing. They can sit still no longer. 
There on the front row one little 
sister moves her head, her shoul- 
ders, her arms: her body sways and 
her hands are clapping while her 
feet beat a regular tattoo, heel and 
then toe. Sounds impossible? It 
looks impossible, even when you 
are actually seeing it! 


This is Barbados. And these are 
Barbajans, or Bajans for short. 
They are happy people and love to 
speak of themselves as such. It is 
their “catch” phrase. Brother Vep 


By MRS. CLAUDE W. SMITH 


Missionary—Barbados, W. I. 


Ellis caught the true spirit when he 
was here a few years ago and 
composed this song for them. They 
love it and sing it in all of our 
churches here. I wish everyone in 
the States and Canada could hear 
them sing it. 

Brother Smith and I came to 
Barbados the last week of Septem- 
ber, 1960. There were dark clouds 
overshadowing the work then. But 
in spite of the unpropitious circum- 
stances which surrounded us on our 
arrival, we felt as though we were 
in God’s will. We never felt as 
though we would like to run away. 
We thought, “God placed us here 
and here we will remain until He 
sees fit to place us elsewhere.” 

But how can dark clouds re- 
main where “We Are Happy Peo- 
ple?” Thank God for victory! Hap- 
py people are lovable people, and 
happiness is infectious. Gloom can- 
not long remain in an atmosphere 
of optimism. 


WE HAVE JUST passed 
through one of the most outstand- 
ing conventions Barbados has ev- 
er had. Extraordinary in attend- 
ance and spirituality, it was also 
outstanding for the wonderful 
teaching and preaching of our 
Brother Charles W. Conn. Brother 
A. W. Brummett’s humble spirit 
sweetened the atmosphere and both 
men set the tone for a really en- 
joyable time. 


There are around fifty churches 
in Barbados which are known as 
the New Testament Church of God. 
We had to be chartered in the 
West Indies thus, because another 
organization was already chartered 
as the Church of God. 

At the headquarters’ church, Riv- 
er Road, there are over 600 mem- 
bers. They love to go to church; 


and although few own cars, some 
walk several miles, and others trav- 
el long distances by bus from all 
over the city to come to church. 
Four to five hundred people in 
church Sunday nights is the usual 
“norm.” After church they may 
wait in long lines to get a bus 
home, but going to their church is 
worth it all. No inconvenience is 
an obstacle to their churchgoing if 
they are well and of sound mind 
and body. 

I wonder what is your hin- 
drance? Have a car? The Bajan 
does not. Have money in your 
pocket? The Bajan may have his 
bus fare and penny for the offering, 
perhaps not even that. Yet, he goes 
to church, Out of his meager earn- 
ings he feels duty bound to pay 
his tithes too. Of course, we have 
the slackers here just as we do at 
home. But on the whole the Bajans 
are an intelligent lot of people— 
intelligent enough to know that in 
order to have God’s blessings they 
must obey His Word! 

When a River Road member 
comes to church, he always sits in 
the same place if at all possible. 
If someone is sitting in his place 
when he arrives, he will stand un- 
til the person slides over or moves 
to a different pew. This makes it 
very convenient for the pastor. He 
can always see who is missing from 
service. If we cannot remember all 
the names, we at least know by 
their faces who is a member from 
seeing them Sunday after Sunday 
in their accustomed place. 

Whether at River Road or the 
country churches, the order of 
service is very nearly the same, ex- 
cept that they may sing faster in 
the country churches. 

In the country, the song at the 
opening of the service may be very 
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slow and prayerful, slower even 
than the song writer intended. 
Then they fall on their faces before 
God in abject humility in a con- 
cert prayer. After that—well, the 
contrast is amazing. It is as though 
they have gone through a met- 
amorphosis. The faces which have 
been almost immobile, devoid of ex- 
pression, become animated as they 
participate in the joyful worship. 
Tnis is the laymen’s part of the 
service. Pastor, overseer or anyone 
else takes a back seat here. 

In one little church one night we 
saw one wiry little woman, who had 
probably worked in the cane fields 
all day, dance in the Spirit until 
you would think she had no 
strength left. She was an elderly 
woman, but I think possibly she 
was having her strength renewed 
all the time. 

At a little place called Rock Hall, 








The Littl Church 
BERBICE 


In November, 1960, the fruits of 
many labors and much giving were 
seen in a visible new church, with 
eleven members, in Berbice, Brit- 
ish Guiana. 

The church began in September, 
1958, with a few children. For 
eighteen months services were held 
underneath the home of the work- 
ers. Then a house, 24 x 15 feet, 
was given by Mr. J. Drepaul. It 
was moved onto a lot which was 
purchased for $850.00. At this time 
the church was dedicated. The 
pioneers of this work were Brother 
and Sister Crichlow, of Barbados. 

Brethren in the United States 
purchased the land and provided 
money for repairs on the little 
building. 

The members gave offerings and 
items such as table, chairs, vase, 
table cloth, altar rails, pieces of 
board, door mat, material for seats. 

We commend them for their 
work, and are proud, with them, 
of their little place of worship. 











way up on top of a hill, they 
sang and stomped and clapped and 
danced with such exuberance it 
seemed that surely the little church 
would “rock” off its foundation. 
Well, it held up. We are here to 
write about it. What they have in 
their souls “shows.” It is a pity ours 
doesn’t “show” a little more some- 
times. We’re too sophisticated, I 
suppose, to allow a little feeling to 
enter into our worship. Perhaps, 
we’re too sophisticated even to re- 
ceive the blessings the Lord wants 
to give us. Well, it does not take 
that, you say. Perhaps not, but the 
next time you feel inclined to make 
light of one who does enjoy his re- 
ligion, think twice before you say 
anything. He may have a lot more 
than you have. 


When it is prayer time again, one 
voice leads out and the others par- 
ticipate, this time with only a 
praise here and there. Offering 
time is chorus time; and as they 
joyfully sing, they joyfully give. 
The pennies and cents are in the 
majority here, but almost everyone 
gives something. That is understood 
to be a part of worship. 


I wonder if the offering plate has 
ever passed you when you put noth- 
ing into it? Or how did you feel 
when you put in that last penny? 
Was it really all you had to give? 
When a Bajan puts in a penny, it 
is twice the amount and even about 
five times as large as our penny. 
That is, in BWI currency a cent 
is two cents worth. Usually, it is all 
he can spare. 

The pastor, with the touching 
formality and old-world courtesy 
and charm of a people long under 
British dominion, welcomes “our 
beloved Overseer and his precious 
partner in life,” some congrega- 
tions rise in welcome, while others 
stand and say with naive simplic- 
ity, “We welcome you, we welcome 
you, we welcome you.” The service 
is turned into our hands. 

We sing and greet the congre- 
gation, giving a few words of warm 
praise, and then it is sermon time. 
They know how to receive the Word. 
They love it and they will stay 
right with the preacher, backing 
him all the way. They get blessed, 
but they do not shout him down. 


This is the Word of God they are 
hearing. If one overly-zealous soul 
gets beyond himself and disturbs 
this part of the service when they 
are trying to get the message, they 
become “vexed,” as they would say 
it. They want the blessing, but ev- 
eryone is supposed to get it to- 
gether. 


REVIVAL FIRES are 
burning. At River Road, prior to 
convention, there have been souls 
saved nearly every Sunday since 
Christmas. From six to eight and 
sometimes more would find their 
way to the altar. Sometimes even on 
Sunday morning, some come 
forward at the invitation. 


Our young people have been go- 
ing out conducting revivals in the 
smaller churches, having good re- 
sults in each meeting—sometimes 
18 to 27 in a two-week revival. One 
church had such an outpouring of 
God’s blessings that the results are 
still evident, in that on Sunday 
nights there is standing room only. 
They are going forward with plans 
to build a larger church. While 
they were still praying one night 
around midnight, a man got out of 
bed, put on his clothes and came 
to the church to get saved. 


God has definitely moved hearts. 
The pillar of cloud has lifted and 
we are following where He may 
lead. He is a mighty Captain, and 
we are treading on the lion and 
the adder. What harm can they do 
us when we are clad in salvation’s 
armor? The devil is just a roaring 
lion. He cannot devour us. The old 
serpent can only hiss because we 
are invulnerable to his sting. He 
is a defeated foe. 

Yes, this is Barbados, a land of 
happy people living on a sun-kissed 
island, a jewel in a setting of azure 
and emerald water, the Atlantic on 
one side and the Caribbean on the 
other. It is the outpost of the West 
Indies, an island approximately 
twenty-one miles long and four- 
teen miles wide. We live in a very 
quiet, restful community, within 
walking distance of the sea. We’ve 
been through some rough waters, 
we Bajans, but we are on the 
Lord’s side, and who can keep 
“good people” down especially HAP- 
PY PEOPLE? 









































A Spanish native minister and family. 





. Indian women preparing food. 





of beings aware 


By DOROTHY SEARCY 


The author Dorothy Searcy and missionary husband. 


This is the heart-cry of a mis- 
sionary in Panama. It must surely 
portray and reveal the burden of 
all of our missionaries in these last 
days. Let us not fail them in these 
few remaining hours before the 
coming of the Lord! 


ATELY I have been aroused 

/ about the condition here 

and throughout the world. 
While on furlough last year from 
our appointment in Africa, we 
were appalled to see the change 
that had crept over our churches 
while we were away. We were made 
to realize that we truly are living 
in the time of the falling away, 
in the period when “they all slum- 
bered and slept” and the virgins 
were so wrapped up in the cares of 
this life that they had let their 
lamps go out. I sincerely feel that 
the door will soon be shut and 
that we must take advantage of 
the open doors while we can! It 
grieves me beyond measure to BE 
AWARE OF THESE FACTS, AND 
YET KNOW THAT SO MANY DO 
NOT GRASP IT; NOR DO THEY 
SEEM TO BE CONSCIOUS OF THE 
TIME IN WHICH WE LIVE! 

I believe that people in Ameri- 
ca need a VISION such as Paul 
had when he heard the MACE- 
DONIAN CALL. There is now a call 
from the heathen throughout the 
whole world who have not heard 
the glorious full gospel that we 
as American Christians have been 
privileged to hear all of our lives. 
We are living in a lamp-trimming 
age, when those who are wise are 
arising to see that they have oil 
in their vessels. 


Though it hurts me to have to 
admit this, as an American, I feel 
that the truth will stir up our pure 
minds and bring results, whereas 
if we try to “soft-pedal” it, we will 
continue to lull our beloved people 
to sleep! This fact, of late, has 
been burning in me like a fire and 
I must relate it to the people that 
I love, and then trust God for the 
outcome! 

In all humility, I feel that some 
of our dear people back home are 
trying to build up a big bank ac- 
count for themselves and lay away 
a little “nest egg” for a rainy day. 
They are going to be caught un- 
aware, for they are more con- 
cerned with preserving wealth and 
self than promoting the gospel and 
accomplishing world evangelism as 
our Lord commanded before He 
ascended. 

James 5 warns that the rust of 
riches shall be a witness against 
men. He further states that men 
have heaped treasure together for 
the last days. In verse 8 he re- 
minds us that the coming of the 
Lord draweth nigh! In the last two 
verses of that chapter we observe 
James’ words, “Brethren if any of 
you do err from the truth, and one 
convert him; Let him know, that 
he which converteth the sinner 
from the error of his way shall 
save a soul from death, and shall 
hide a multitude of sins.” 

I feel that I must deliver my soul 
through this medium, for I wish 
not to be fourid with blood upon 
my hands. I pray that many will 
become burdened for the needs 
throughout the world and respond 
according to the way that God en- 
lightens you. 





CROSS THE seething, 
—- dense jungle we flew to 

Georgetown, British Gui- 
ana, South America, for another 
revival campaign on our mission- 
ary evangelistic tour. British Gui- 
ana is located four degrees above 


the equator on the northern coast 
of South America and is bordered 


left: Betty 


right: Cecil Madray 


before conversion 


The Betty 


Madray 


tor’s wife, Betty Madray, was so 
outstanding that I wanted to share 
it with you, exactly as it was told 
to me in her own dialect. 

We sat in her tiny kitchen where 
the congregation gathers every 
Sunday to worship. She told me 
that she was born of Hindu par- 
ents and became of age to worship 







“HINDU FOR 33 YEARS” 


By CARL H. RICHARDSON 





by politically uneasy Venezuela 
and Brazil. Forty-five per cent of 
British Guiana’s inhabitants is 
East Indian, while the remaining 
segment of the populace is com- 
prised of Portuguese, Negroes, 
Chinese, Arabs, and Whites. 
Georgetown, the capital city, is 
Situated below sea level; conse- 
quently, most of the houses are 
built on eight-foot stilts for pro- 
tection from floods during the 
rainy season. It was under one of 
these houses in the heathen sec- 
tion of Georgetown, “La Peni- 
tence,” that our revival campaign 
was conducted. Every night several 
converted Moslems and Hindus 
would give their testimony to the 
congregation, who for the most 
part had never heard about Jesus 
Christ. The testimony of the pas- 
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in the Hindu way when she mar- 
ried at the age of sixteen. 


Her Own Story 


“I worshipped the sun, the sea 
and the prophets,” said Sister Mad- 
ray. “For seventeen long years I 
had no peace or comfort. I had 
nothing at all to look forward to. 

“My brother was going to a 
dance one night and an old woman 
about 60 years old who lived next 
door to the dance hall invited my 
brother over to her home to hear 
about a man named Jesus. My 
brother invited my husband to go 
with him,” she exclaimed in her 
own Indian dialect, “and they both 
came back happy! I wanted to 
know for myself where they get 
such happiness. My husband, now 
Rev. Cecil Madray, was from a 





caste that drank the blood of ani- & 


mals as a part of their false wor- 
ship. But he was saved before I 
was. I go with my husband and 
brother one night and the old lady 
tell me that Jesus die for my sins. 
I had never heard about Jesus be- 
fore. She asked me did I know that 
I was a sinner and I say ‘no.’ 
My parents were very strict Hindu, 
and I thought because I did not 
steal or do anything bad that I had 
no sin. But out of respect for the 
old lady I knelt down and prayed, 
‘Lord, IF I have any sin, forgive 
me.’ 

“It was when I went home that 
I realized that I was worshipping 
a dead prophet in hope that he 
would plead to God for my sins. 
I asked God if there was really 
anything to this to show me. It 
was at that moment that I read 
in my Bible the Scripture, ‘If ye 
worship a prophet, ye shall receive 
a prophet’s reward.’ This was when 
bitter conviction gripped me. 
and I made my decision to follow 
this Jesus whom I believed was the 
Son of God.” 


The Baptism 

About two years after her con- 
version she “discovered” Luke 11: 
13, “If ye then, being evil, know 
how to give good gifts unto your 
children: how much more shall 
your heavenly Father give the Holy 
Spirit to them that ask him.” 

“I had never heard of this Holy 
Spirit before, and I asked the Lord 
if this Holy Spirit was for me to 
give it to me. While praying the 
Lord showed me a very small thing 
that I had done against someone, 
so I got up from my knees and 
walked approximately one mile to 
get that thing out of my way of 
receiving the Holy Ghost. After I 
obeyed the Lord, He gave me the 
Holy Ghost with the evidence of 


_ Speaking in other tongues as His 


Spirit gave me the utterance!” 
Her husband could not under- 
stand this new-found gift of his 
wife. This was truly a wonderful 
gift of the Spirit. When Rev. A. W. 
Brummett visited the colony, 
Brother Madray told him, “Brother 
Brummett, my wife speaks in other 
languages sometimes. I do not un- 
(Continued on page 16) 














By CLYDE HARGRAVE 





N APRIL 30, 1961, Brother 
CO) exe Giron and I loaded 

the Land Rover with sup- 
plies for the first convention in the 
District of Huehuetenango, which 
was to be conducted in the village 
of Santa Cruz Barillas. There is 
no road to this village other than 
a trail that is used by the people 
to enter by horse, mule, or by foot. 
However, we heard that in this 
season it was possible for a jeep to 
enter, so we decided to find out. 

At the end of the road we have 
a church, Santa Eulalia, where we 
stopped long enough to conduct 
service, and the Lord met with us 
in a wonderful way. We left im- 
mediately after service because we 
knew that the people were looking 
for us in Barillas. After about 30 
minutes of driving we came to the 
end of the nice dirt road and 
started following the trail which 
led up higher into the mountains. 
We crossed many places that I 
would have thought impossibie for 
a car to cross. 

At about 11:00 p.m. we arrived in 
the small village of San Mateo 
Ixtatan; and, as only a jeep can 
pass here, and as they only come 
at intervals, the people came out 


to see us pass and to find out all 
they could about us. They all dis- 
couraged our going any further in 
the night as the pass in front of 
us was very dangerous. Since these 
people were strangers to us, I ac- 
tually thought that they were ex- 
aggerating or trying to get us to 
stay so that later in the night they 
could rob us or do us bodily harm. 
Thinking all of these thoughts, I 
told the brethren that we would 
continue. Brother Jorge said that 


he felt the same way. 

We had been traveling for about 
half an hour when I realized that 
the men had told us the truth. 
The rocks that we had to cross 
were as much as one to two feet 
high and at the same time we were 
on at least a 50 per cent incline. 
But now we could not turn around. 

One turn was so sharp that even 
the jeep could not’ make it, so we 
had to back up a little before go- 
ing ahead again. In backing, down 
a 50 per cent grade, I almost did 
not get the car stopped in time to 
keep from going over the cliff. 
Brother Jorge was outside guiding 
me, and he said that one wheel 
went over. The front raised up and 
Brother Jorge quickly put his 
weight on the front to hold it down 
while the others got out of the 
car. Then I pulled back to safety. 
The roads got rougher by the min- 
ute. At times it was so bad on 
every side of the trail that I just 
more or less shut my eyes and 
plowed through. At one o’clock 
in the morning the plowing was 
all over. We came to a rock that 
we just could not climb, and a rock 
lodged between the fender and the 
front tire making it impossible to 


move forward or backward. Here 
we spent the night. 

On the following morning, we 
worked for awhile getting the rocks 
out of the road and freeing the 
car, but we had moved up only 
another 100 yards when the battery 
completely failed us. The crest of 
the mountain was a short way 
above us. We were blessed here, 
inasmuch as we were able to turn 
around (with the help of about 10 
men), and were able to start the 


ND ROVER LOG 


car on the downgrade. We re- 
turned to San Mateo, and, leaving 
the Land Rover there, made ar- 
rangements for two cargo mules 
and two riding mules, and away 
we went again. We took turns 
riding and walking as there were 
five in the party. The day was long 
and the traveling hard. 

The people were gathered for the 
meeting when we arrived at S.C.B. 
We had a very good service, even 
though we were all worn out from 
the trip. The next day we had 
three very good services. Brother 
Manuel M. Cifuentes, District Pas- 
tor, Brother Jorge Giron, and I, 
all preached doctrinal sermons and 
taught the people in the ways of 
the Lord. They seemed to drink in 
every word. They did not want us 
to leave; however, plans were al- 
ready made, so on Wednesday 
morning at 6:30, we left Barillas 
and the hungry people of that 
community. 

On the return trip another full 
day of walking, we had only one 
mule to ride and that was given 
to Sister Cifuentes. It rained! Ar- 
riving at San Mateo again late in 


(Continued on page 16) 








ISA. 42:12 DECLARE 
HIS LAW IN THE ; 
ISLANDS. 


NOTES FROM THE 


oud, of the-PRit 


UR ANNUAL conference was 
O held at the beginning of the 
year in the Yokohama 
church. Believers, pastors and mis- 
sionaries alike were singularly 
blessed of the Lord as we drank 
from the Waters of Life and re- 
joiced in the Lord together. Brother 
Spain, our Missions Representative 
from America, paid us a short but 
very wonderful visit. Though for 
him, it must have been tiring with 
such a heavy schedule of meetings, 
we thoroughly enjoyed his stay and 
_we were greatly blessed under his 
ministry. We were glad that his 
short visit afforded enough time for 
the Japanese pastors and mission- 
aries to gather with him for a meal 
—Japanese style! We can still see 
him seated with us on the Jap- 
anese Tatami (floor matting) eat- 
ing “Sukiyaki” with chopsticks 
and drinking Japanese tea. Now 
that I think of it, he seemed to 
handle those chopsticks very well— 
I’m wondering if he had been 
practicing? 

Language study is a serious busi- 
ness for the missionaries. Miss 
Kiyoe Wakui, our teacher, has ded- 
icated her life to the Lord, so she 
considers her work of teaching as 
a service for the Master, and this 
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By JOAN WAKEFORD / 


makes studying a joy rather than 
a burden. Japanese seldom enter- 
tain foreign guests; therefore, we 
are grateful for the opportunity of 
staying in her Japanese home for 
one night a week. There, not only 
do we learn to eat Japanese food 
and sleep on the floor on a “Futon,” 
but we get an insight into the 
Oriental way of thinking and liv- 
ing. Besides this study, we have a 
Bible class in Tokyo, Yokohama 
and Hachioji. 

The Lord is graciously blessing 
the work in which we are engaged 
among the youth of Japan. Mary 
Grace Comans (a school teacher 
for U.S. military dependents) is 
still faithfully giving of all her 
spare time to the youth, and as we 
work together with her, the Lord 
is abundantly blessing what is done 
through the English Bible classes 
which meet weekly on different 
evenings in her living quarters. 

We are anxiously awaiting the 
day that we can be in Tokyo with 
a full-scale program to meet just 
a little of the great need there. We 
believe that God has a great bless- 
ing in store for these young peo- 
ple, and we covet your prayers on 
their behalf as we prayerfully make 
preparations to do what we can to 
meet this challenge. 





JOAN WAKEFORD 


Su 


As spring is ushered in again, it 
is wonderful to feel its warmth 
and the satisfying joy that comes 
through seeing a job well done. 
This is the case as we view the com- 
pletion of the Bible School. The 
dedication service and the opening 
of the first term took place in 
April. What a thrill to know that 
we have the privilege of not only 
winning souls for the Lord, but 
that now we are able more effec- 
tively to instruct them in the things 
of the Lord, thus enabling them to 
go out as “sowers of the Seed.” 

Brother Heil has full responsibil- 
ity for the school and the work 
here in Japag; and as the work 
expands, the burden grows heav- 
ier. Please pray for him and his 
family as they have obeyed the call 
of God and left all to follow Him 
and “Go... and preach the gospel 
to all nations.” Their heart’s de- 
sire is to see many, many pre- 
cious Japanese won into the king- 
dom of God and serving the Lord 
with a real experience. 

We continue to serve Him in 
Japan because of your love for 
Him and us. Your interest and 
prayers sustain us daily. The prayer 
of our heart is that we “might be 
strong in the Lord and in the pow- 
er of His might.” 











"<> 
CE EIST. 


Y BROTHERS and I, who 
were Hindus by force of 
circumstances, shifted our 


residence from our native place, 
Thalavady, to Edamon at Punalur, 
as it was convenient for our busi- 
ness. One day as I was walking 
outside, my left foot was acciden- 
tally hit. Some medicine was ap- 
plied which healed the wound. 

After that I always felt pain in 
the lower part of the muscles of the 
left leg. Some three months later, 
another pain started, just beneath 
the tip of the second toe of the 
left foot. This pain was unbearable. 
I had to seek the medical help of 
an expert physician. In spite of the 
treatment, the pain grew worse, 
and as a result, I could not sleep 
at night. 

After two weeks, I was taken to 
the hospital at Kundara, a few 
miles away from our residence, to 
be examined and treated. After 
examining me, the doctor there 
said that my case was serious and 
that my healing was doubtful. He 
also said that my left leg should be 
amputated to make it possible for 
me to live. Though there was 
nothing to be seen externally on 
the leg, the pain inside was very 
severe. Hence, a fresh medicine was 
applied, with which the paining 
part of my foot was paralyzed. 


Gradually my toes became lifeless, 
and very soon after they began to 
decay until at last they were dis- 
jointed. It was then necessary for 
the doctor to cut off all my toes of 
the left foot. 

During the following period of 
about four months, I was lying un- 
conscious. I had no benefit from 
the treatment in the hospital. I 
was there six months; then, I was 
taken back in disappointment. As 
a result of the constant sitting with 
folded legs because of the pain, I 
found it hard to stretch them 
forth. After returning from the 
hospital, for six months I was 
treated by two expert physicians. 
Even this was of no use. I was con- 
vinced that medical treatment was 
of no use. 

Then I determined to seek for 
help from the divine sources of the 
Hindu religion. According to Hin- 
duism, I fasted on Sundays besides 
other observances. Yet, my heart 
was restless and I found no peace. 
Since I considered my soul more 
than my body, I was forced to seek 
peace for my soul. I called upon 
the Hindu deities for help but no 
help came. I then began to feel 
there must be one true God, veiled 
behind these many gods; and that, 
being the Creator and Sustainer of 
all creations, He could help me. I 


MY CONVERSION FROM 






called upon Him for mercy. I re- 
ceived no answer in spite of my 
continued requests for days to- 
gether. 

One day, a Christian song. which 
I had heard before came to my 
mind, and I began to sing that 
song although it was late at night 
and everyone at home was asleep. 
As soon as I finished singing the 
song, I saw in a vision Someone 
hanging on a cross. The story of 
the crucifixion of Christ then came 
into my mind. This revealed to me 
the fact that the Person I saw 
hanging on the cross in the vision 
was none but CHRIST who died on 
the cross of Calvary. I then wor- 
shiped the Person on the cross with 
folded arms (as our custom is for 
worship). In a short while the fig- 
ure and the cross faded. Days 
passed and one day a voice in- 
side me spoke saying that I must 
become a Christian. But I gave no 
heed. 

One day I told my people at 
home about the vision and the 
voice inside me. I was left to do as 
I desired, so I borrowed a Bible 
from a Christian who belonged to 
the London Mission Community 
and began to read it. Soon after, 
I met a Pentecostal preacher who 
prayed for me and my healing. He 
told me that I should follow Christ. 





fo oma 
Ee OE 


By P. K. THOMAS 
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I was also told that I should take 
water baptism, since I had believed 
in Jesus Christ and had accepted 
Him as my personal Saviour. I be- 
came convinced of this truth 
through the Word of God; and, 
therefore, I was baptized in water. 
I was completely healed and freed 
from the tormenting pain. My stiff 
leg was loosened for easy move- 
ment. 

When other people saw this, they 
said that this healing was not 
through divine intervention but was 
only the result of medical treat- 
ment which was effective later, 
after working internally in a slow 
course. This affected my faith in 
divine healing and I too believed 


that my healing was the result of 
medical treatment. Yet my faith in 
Jesus for my salvation remained 
unshaken. There was:a slight cold- 
ness in my life, so my desire for 
fellowship with the saints was 
gone, and I ceased going to meet- 
ings. 

Not long afterwards, one day I 
fell accidentally and again hurt my 
left foot. This started in me the 
very same disease and pain as be- 
fore. My people in my house ad- 
vised me to seek for medical help, 
but I refused to accept their ad- 
vice. Instead, I began to attend 
services and prayer meetings. 
There, the believers prayed for me 
and my healing. I stayed with them 








by Mrs. G. W. McDilda 


Solution 
for the 


“Unwanted” — 


OOK IN YOUR closet, attic, 

basement, or that extra 
e dresser drawer! All these lo- 
cations may be homes of unwanted 
and discarded clothes. What will 
happen when you, their landlord, 
refuse to allow them to remain in 
your abode? More than likely the 
problem of a new home will be 
solved at the city dump where 
these “unwanted” will unhappily 
end their once useful careers. Is 
it fair to push them in the back- 
ground and classify them as use- 
less and no-good? What can be 
done about this prevailing situa- 
tion? 

Members of the 28th Street 
Church of God in Norfolk, Vir- 
ginia, have tackled this problem 
with a rewarding goal in mind. 
Their concern and interest has led 
them to the establishment of a 
“Ladies’ Missionary Circle” (L. M.- 
C.). The pastor, Rev. C. W. Col- 
lins, organized the missionary cir- 
cle on April 20, 1961. The presi- 





Mrs. P. H. Garvey 


dent, Mrs. G. W. McDilda, founded 
the circle with the aid of the vice- 
president, Mrs. P.H.Garvey, and 
other interested members of the 
church. ~ 

The L.M.C. meets twice a month, 
each time spending a whole day 
in work, fellowship, and prayer for 
the missionaries. Each meeting be- 
gins with devotions after which the 
ladies wash, press, sew on buttons, 
sew seams, etc. They roll bandages 
from clean bed sheets and crinoline 
slips that are collected from dress 
shops, then washed, pressed, cut, 
and rolled into neat and firm rolls. 
Old shoes are polished and sorted. 
The merchandise is then packaged 
and marked according to the con- 
tent. Clothing packages are 
marked for winter or summer. 

In the future the L.M.C. hopes 
to add money-raising to their list 
of endeavors. Members of the 
L.M.C. feel that their efforts will 
not only help in the missions cause 
but in their church as well. 
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for a month and spent my time in 
prayer and waiting before the Lord. 
God blessed me with the baptism 
in the Holy Spirit and with com- 
piete healing. This strongly estab- 
lished my faith in divine healing. 
I was glad because I was thus led 
into glorious experiences of a real 
Christian life. 

Now I am waiting for the Lord 
to appear in the air to catch up 
His saints from among the dead 
and the living to be with Him for- 
ever. I am happy because Jesus is 
my Saviour, Healer, Baptizer in the 
Holy Spirit, and the soon-coming 
King. 

I earnestly solicit the prayers of 
all saints. 


oe ee, 
Custion Corner’ 


By Helen McMullen 


The answers can be found in the 
book entitled Where the Saints 
Have Trod by Charles W. Conn, 
1. When were the first mission- 

aries appointed to Jamaica and 

when did they sail for this 

island? (page 62) 

2. The first Pentecostal missionary 
to reach the Dominican Republic 
was in 1917. Who was he? (page 
94) 

3. What is the largest island in the 
West Indies, and who are our 
missionaries to this island? (page 
98) 

4. Josue Rubio served as pioneer 
overseer of the interior, Spanish 
speaking territory of Honduras 
for ten years. To what position 
was he appointed during the past 
General Assembly? (page 182, 
1960 Minutes) 

5. An Italian by the name of Mar- 
cos Mazzucco organized an in- 
fluential church in Argentina. It 
has a greater membership than 
any other local congregation in 
the Church of God. Where is 
this located? (page 155) 

6. Who was the first convert of 
L. E. Heil in Japan? (page 235) 

Answers on page 16 
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EBRUARY 27 dawned as 
I any other day in St. Thomas, 

the capitol of the Virgin Is- 
lands. To most of the Islanders 
living on the fifty islets, this parti- 
cular February Monday had no 
meaning. However, to one young 
lady, it was that special day that 
comes but once a year. Unlike her 
previous birthdays that had been 
filled with gaity, laughter, and a 
big party with her friends, this 
particular birthday held nothing 
in store. She had no anticipation of 
any special happening, much less 
a party. 

Of course to Genie Ard, there 
would be an emptiness over this 
unrecognized day, but under the 
circumstances she could expect 
nothing more. 

Her father, Flemon J. Ard, was 
appointed by the Mission Board 
on November 7, 1960, to supervise 
the Church of God work in the 
Virgin and Leeward Islands. He, 
his wife, and family of five left 
Miami, Florida, on December 2, 
1960, for the Islands. From then 
on life took an exciting change for 
the Ard family. 

Genie, sixteen years old at the 
time, realized that life in St. 
Thomas would not be filled with 
the luxuries and so called “modern 
necessities” which she had been 
used to in the States. Now, two 
months later, on this day beginning 
her seventeenth year of life, Genie 
was somewhat “under the weath- 
er.” Even if it had been possible 
to have a party, she knew only the 
natives of the church and very few 
white young people. 

To heip alleviate Genie’s down- 
heartedness, a friend took her to 
town; not suspecting anything, she 
willingly went along. Upon their 
return they found the house dark 
and seemingly desolate. Thinking 
her parents had gone visiting, 
Genie proceeded to enter the house 
for an eyening alone. Upon arriving 
in the living room, there was a 
rustle, clicking of lights and a big 
“SURPRISE” to greet the startled 


> @ a SURPRISE for Genie 


By DORIS DENNISON 


and happy teen-ager who in a few 
moments accepted the fact that 
about fifty people had gathered 
together for the sole purpose of 


honoring her on “her” day. 


The party got under way when 
Mrs. Armstrong, the Teen-age Bi- 
ble Club Director, began the devo- 
tions. The young people from the 
English speaking church, the Span- 


ish church, and the Pilgrim Holi- 


ness all joined together for a fun- 
filled evening of games and “teen- 
talk.” 

Several lovely gifts were pre- 
sented to Genie who then grate- 
fully served everyone pieces from 
the two luscious cakes baked by 
members of the church. Inscribed 
upon each were the meaningful 
words — HAPPY BIRTHDAY, 
GENIE! 


To end the party right, two 
young men from the church de- 
dicated a song to the honored one. 
As Genie described it, “The melody 
was lovely and the sweet words 
will always remain in my heart.” 


The words to the song are? 

God make my life a little light 
Within the world to glow; 

A little flame that burneth bright, 
Wherever I may go. 


God make my life a little flower 
That giveth joy to all, 

Content to bloom in native bower, 
Although the place be small. 


God make my life a little staff 

Whereon the weak may rest, 

That so what health and strength 
I have 

May serve my neighbors best. 


The party is over but the mem- 
ory lives on. Genie’s account of that 
day is, quote, “Everyone seemed to 
have a wonderful time, and they 
were all so good to me. We are so 
thankful for the people here, and 
I know that when we are down- 
hearted, if we will put our trust 
in our Redeemer, He will make a 
way for us.” 
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FROM COLLEGE CAMPUS 
TO MISSION FIELD 


Reports will soon be arriving 
from the summer activities of Lee 
College students who are working 
in various foreign fields. We invite 
and urge readers to pray that their 
endeavors will be highly successful 
in every way. These may well be our 
future leaders in the mission work. 

It is thrilling (to say the least) 
to think that outstanding students, 
and popular as well, are so dedi- 
cated as to spend the summer va- 
cation training for missionary work 
and actually facing the field with 
sleeves rolled up. 


Bill George .... _.. ... ... Bahamas 
Charlies Black .. .. — Bahamas 
Lamar seme. a) Le S Mexico 
Thomas Wilson ... _.. N.W. Mexico 
Thomas Buckner .... _.. N.W. Mexico 
Martha Smith —_. _.. _.. .... Barbados 
Wipes. Pee. eS Barbados 
Helen Anderson _.. _.. Bahamas 
Janice Anderson ... Bahamas 
Alene Adcock ... _. _.. _.. Jamaica 
Kast: Sone... > cn3 Jamaica 


Among these young people is the 
editor of the Vindagua, editor of 
the Clarion, Miss Lee College, lead- 
ers in Pioneers for Christ work dur- 
ing the regular school term, an 
artist, and a music major. 

Hats off to you, students, we 
commend you for your love for 
missions. Bring this spirit back to 
the campus with you, and leave a 
real mark where you now are, for 
your school, your Lord and your 
church! 





THE REBUILDING OF 
MATIBI MISSION 


In early January Rev. and Mrs. 
William Orr joined our missionary 
staff in Central Africa. They came 
from Ndola in Northern Rhodesia 
to accept the position of Supervisor 
of Matibi Mission. In the short time 
since their arrival there, they have 
brought about a great transforma- 
tion. 

This year we have 80 boys at the 
Mission, and next year we plan to 
have 120. We are now definitely go- 
ing to set up a Bible Training 
School at Matibi Mission for our 
African ministers. The General 
Missions Board advised us to pro- 
ceed with a Bible School there, 
rather than consider the purchase 
of a farm as a Bible School site. 
In view of this, plans are now go- 
ing forward to implement this de- 
cision in about three months. In- 
formation will be given for -pros- 
pective students at the General 
African Conference of Central Afri- 
ca in Lusaka, April 18-23, 1961. 

We ask you to pray for Matibi, 
because owing to certain govern- 
ment directives to put a white cou- 
ple there this year, we are forced 
to proceed with the project with- 
out any finance for it in the bud- 
get. Any financial assistance that 
our readers can send to us will be 
looked upon as a direct answer to 
prayer. —M. G. McLuhan 

Supervisor 





HARD ASSIGNMENT 


This is a prayer request by Pas- 
tor S. A. Munroe, in Jamaica. 

“The Church of God has come 
to this town four times and failed. 
This is its fifth time, and I be- 
lieve it is planted. I was sent from 
Bethel Bible College to pastor this 
little church. Although we have 
added 19 members since I came 
here in July, 1960, our member- 
ship is 33. 

“We neither have a church spot 
nor a building. I am asking the 
Evangel readers to pray that God 
will help us to procure a church. 
The amount that would buy a 
church spot here would be about 
$800.00, and it will take a long 
time for a few people living in 
poverty and unemployment to ac- 
cumulate this amount, but with 
God all things are possible! 


Sy a 











GILBERT ISLANDS 





ILLINOIS MEMORIAL CHURCH 


“We praise God for the good man 
whom God has sent us in answer 
to our cry. He has gathered a con- 
gregation and built this church 
and a large meeting house where 
we gather to talk and eat and 
sleep, and has dug a well and 
made his own living in less than 
one year. He has a sizeable family 
and we have been able to give him 
only five dollars a month and their 
clothing which are few. Not one 
time has he ever complained or 
even suggested that he deserves 


more. The allowance that a cer- 
tain brother has been sending him 
was cut off this month; and when 
I told him, he smiled and said, 
“Ti Kawa,” which means, “we are 
sad.” But he made no complaint 
or asked any questions. 


“The new church was dedicated 
with seven members. We are so 
happy for this and for all that 
has been done for us.” 


—The Kustels 
Gilbert Islands 
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TRINIDAD CONVENTION 
e HE FOURTH annual con- 
j vention of the New Testa- 
ment Church of God in 
Trinidad, W.I., convened at the 
headquarters’ church, Oointe-a- 
Pierre, from Sunday, February 12 
to Wednesday, February 15, 1961. 
This convention was graced by 
the distinguished presence of Rev. 
A. W. Brummett, the West Indies 
Superintendent, and Rev. Charles 
W. Conn, Editor-in-Chief of all 
Church of God publications. Rev. 
A. E. Justice, Overseer, was absent, 
as he had to attend his father’s 
funeral in the United States. 

The inspiring messages of Rev. 
Brummett, who visits us every 
year at this time, were greatly 
missed. He was unable to speak 
inasmuch as his teeth were caus- 
ing him some trouble. Rev. Conn, 
who was visiting Trinidad for the 
first time, challenged the hearts 
of the pastors and Christians each 
night with his dynamic and pow- 
erful messages and his heart- 
searching and soul-stirring lectures 
during the daytime on the subject, 
“A Balanced Church.” 

Despite the fact it was the Carni- 
val Season, people turned out in 
large numbers at all the services. 
Together with the pastors, they 
have all requested that Rev. Conn 
return to Trinidad for a longer 
stay at next year’s convention. 

—Pastor B. A. Hamid 


“But we believe that through the 
grace of the Lord Jesus Christ we 


shall be saved, even as they” Acts 
15:11). 





NOTICE 

In the recent weeks we have 
been privileged to send, free of 
charge, some printed materials to 
our readers and donors. We are 
hopeful that you have received a 
blessing from reading them. 

We have noticed many returns 
because of incorrect or insufficient 
addresses. Please feel free to write 
us to correct your address or add 
it to our list. 


SMASH THOSE IDOLS! 


It is said of Mahmoud, the great 
Moslem warrior that, in his trail of 
conquest through Northern India, 
it was his practice to destroy all 
idols which fell into his hands. He 
came at last.to the city of Gug- 
geratt, where there was an idol 
which was held in unusually high 
esteem by the people. The chief 
notables of the city came to the 
general and pleaded with him that 
he would spare this one idol. He 
might do as he wished with the 
others, they said, but if he took 
this god from them, too, they might 
just as well die. They pleaded with 
such intensity that, for a moment, 
the heart of the conqueror was 
touched. It seemed more than 
heartless to bereave these poor peo- 
ple of what was apparently life and 
death to them. Then he remem- 
bered his vow to spare not one 
idol. The will of Allah was plain. 
He had a sledge hammer brought 
to him, and with it he dealt the 
idol one terrific blow. To his 
amazement there poured from the 
rent in the image a stream of 
jewels and precious stones. The 
people had hidden their treasures 
in the image, hoping to move the 
conqueror to spare it. Consider 
what his loss would have been if he 
had stayed his hand at the sac- 
rifice of that one last idol. 


THE TEEN-AGERS’ 10 COM- 
MANDMENTS ON MISSIONS 


By FLOYD D. CAREY, Jr. 


Thou shalt understand 
Thou shalt believe 
Thou shalt promote 
Thou shalt instruct 
Thou shalt support 
Thou shalt give 
Thou shalt go 
Thou shalt pray 
Thou shalt send 
. Thou shalt write 
These may be purchased through 
the Missions Department for twen- 
ty-five cents each, or in lots of 
twenty-five or more to one ad- 
dress for twenty cents each. 
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PARAGUAY 
PROGRESS 


The first plans for evangelizing 
the field of Paraguay were laid in 
April, 1954, when Vessie D. Har- 
grave and Jose Minay, a 23-year- 
old Chilean evangelist, met there 
to begin the work. 

The Bible school was begun in 
1957 with 13 full-time students at- 
tending the first three-month term. 

Fourteen of the 21 students en- 
rolled this year live at the school. 
The second-year students number 
twelve, and there are nine enrolled 
in the first grade of Bible School. 
Classes (again three months) will 
close on June 16. Their six in- 
structors teach fifteen courses. 

Brother Minay has _ requested, 
“Please pray for the Bible School; 
we need desperately workers in this 
land. There are a lot of places 
where the people never have heard 
about the good news of the Bible.” 

Part of the information on his 
report for the month of May will 
show the progress in the little 
backward republic: 





Churches 12 
Members 329 
Homes visited 570 
Sermons preached 678 
Number converted 18 
Number sanctified 20 
Members received 14 


15 


First year students 


Second year students 











Questions on page 12 


.In April, 1925, E. E. Simmons 
and his wife assumed duties as 
missionaries in Jamaica. A band 
of believers was already await- 
ing them, several churches hav- 
ing been opened by three self 
appointed workers in the eight 
years of missionary activity prior 
to Simmons’ appointment. 

. Salomon Feliciano from Cali- 
fornia; however, the first Church 
of God missionary was a native 
of the Bahama Islands, George 
L. Silvestre, who opened a mis- 
sion work in 1939 under the su- 
pervision of J. P. Kluzit in Haiti. 
. The Republic of Cuba is more 
than twice the size of the Do- 
minican Republic and over four 
times larger than Haiti. Brother 
and Sister Hoyle Case are the 
missionaries at present directing 
the work by correspondence from 
Wimauma, Florida. 

. He now serves as the General 
Youth Director of Latin America 
with headquarters in San An- 
tonio, Texas. Antonino Bonilla, 
Jr., first to serve in this capacity, 
preceeded him in office. 

. In the capital city, Buenos Aires, 
in an island section called Isla 
Maciel, our Church of God 
stands. Through Mazzucco’s great 
strength in prayer, this church 
is a citadel of Pentecost in Ar- 
gentina today. 

. A young lady named Otani San 
was saved in the missionaries’ 
home on March 16, 1954. She re- 
ceived the Holy Ghost in 1955. 





LAND ROVER LOG 
(Continued from page 9) 


the afternoon, we loaded the Land 
Rover, and pushed it off to head 
for home. The roads were danger- 
ously slippery from the rain, but 
‘vith the help of pine boughs and 
four-wheel drive we were able to 


‘keep on. We had no lights as the 


generator was just charging 
enough to keep the motor running; 
so, Brother Cruz and I ran along 
in front of the car with a flashlight 
and a gas lantern to show the 
way. 

We took the wrong road and had 
to spend another night deep in the 
mountains and forest, about 10,- 
000 feet high. It was very Cark, 
and very cold. We set up our port- 
able power plant and fixed supper 
before retiring. We had to walk 
quite a ways to find water and even 
after boiling it, drank it with anx- 
iety. 

The back of the jeep became the 
bedroom for the Cifuentes family, 
the front seat for Brother Cruz, 
then Brother Jorge and I placed 
our rubber mattresses and sleep- 
ing bags at the back of the car. 
With a lantern burning all night 
and a 22 rifle at our side, we slept 
well except for being awakened 
by the cold or the owl’s “who, who, 
who are you?” 

Early the next morning we 
moved on toward Quiche, which 
we reached at about 7:00 p.m., 
after five of the hardest and pos- 
sibly the most dangerous days of 
my life. I was tired, but happy, 
because I am a missionary for the 
Church of God and doing all that 
my strength and money will al- 
low me to do for my Lord and 
Saviour who did so much more for 
me. 


THE BETTY MADRAY STORY 
(Continued from page 8) 


derstand. Do you know anything 
about this?” Brother Brummett ex- 
plained the gift of the Holy Ghost 
to Madray and entreated him be- 
fore his departure back to Amer- 
ica to seek the Lord. That he did! 

It was a short time later that 
Cecil Madray found himself 
“speaking in other languages” as 
the Spirit of God gave him the 
utterance. From that time on 
Brother Madray became a more 
powerful witness of what God had 
done for him. 

Three weeks after Sister Mad- 
ray’s baptism in the Holy Ghost, 
her little eight-year-old son was 
carried into her kitchen by a police 
officer. 

“The officer told me that my 
boy had been run over by a motor- 
cycle and that his leg was broken 
between the knee and the ankle. 
Well, when I heard that, I asked 
the officer to keep him in his arms 
and sit down. Right away I get 
on my knees beside my little boy 
and I laid my hands on him and 
asked my Jesus to put those broken 
bones back together. By the time 
I finished my prayer his leg was 
perfectly healed! Within a few 
days he was romping around nor- 
mally.” 

Running her fingers through her 
son’s coal black hair, she said, 
“Many, many other miracles have 
happened. One thing I am believing 
the Lord to give us now is a build- 
ing where we can worship Him. 
This kitchen is too small for us to 
have church here, I believe it will 
be only a short time now until 
we will have enough room for all 
of our new converts. 

“This I can tell you, Brother 
Richardson, my Jesus never fail 
me yet.” 














